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(Continued.)

He sat with the letter In his hand
for some time. He was sitting In the
window of the hotel at Bowness look-
ing out on the lake. It was still early
and the life of the day had hardly be-
gun. At Bowness the life was that of
the tourists and wisitors and It would

be an hour or more before they

to move out on their objectives

ery many various and whirl-

ing t.h:mghts. but supreme amongst
them was one: Time was flylng. He
for every hour was

(of winning
realized to the full that his ne:‘lect of
Colonel Ogilvie, for so it was being
~construed, was making—had made—a
difficulty for him. Rach day pcrhn.pu
Oteh hour, was widening tha
if he did nmot take care he mlsht end
the door permanently closed
Wum. As ha came to the con-
cinsion of reasoning he drew once
more from pocket the sealed let-
. ier to Colonel Ogiivie. and stood up.
- He fancled that his determination was
- mmade that he would see Colonel Ogilvie
soon as possible and broach the
As however he went

put the post.

he would hnld himself ready for

" interview with Joy's father for
the letter asked.

Ambleside he took his place be-

the lMlacs In the garden and kept

else | he belieave that she really. . . .

-| moment in a world of calm, a dream-

.Toy kegpit her father

in l!l around them. He saw
lated and happy, and it

rt glad to that receptive

is the recrudescence of
girl’e mind to-day sev-
thoughts, all

: conacious of them. The
: ot mind was working to a
b one which was tem-
than inténtional—of

wis to her momentous. She
it was all her instincts. Uncon-
drew conclusions from

had arrived from Mrs.

that she and Judy were

I leave London and, as

1 had sald that he wished

- to -nnl't them to Ambleside. they
ma be prepared on h's coming to
on the mext morning or what-

W time he might fix. After a glance
At - the time-table he had wired back
. that he would go up on that n'ght, and
> they would all start on the ‘fol-
. morning. Joy had offered to

. ¥ him, but he would not have

*“No, little girl,” he sald: “Travel
‘might s ali very wel for men: but

it out of women. I want your

to see the bright, red-cheeked
that has been' with me for the
5 week, and not a pale, worn-out
- m young woman with her eyes
with weariness. You stay here
dear, and get plenty of air and
ne. You will not be afraid to be
a.bne with your mald!"™ Joy

- ot a bit, Daddy! I shall walk and

m all day and perhaps go down

the Lake in a boat It I do the latter

shall take Eugenie with me and we

lunch down at Newby Bridge.

h &hall be home here in good time to

drive over and meet you all at the sta-
tion at Windmere.”

From that moment Joy hardly left

Ber father out of her sight. Instine-

L she knew that the chanee of her

come. She had a conviction—

more than & mere idea or even

f—that if she went alone whiist

Mu was un in London or on the

re which even now

m bj’ the llacs would aband-

nostine i

m&h mmsmm

.lanmmrou- ecstasy. The coming day

Lther delay in the matter.”

on secretive ways and come out into
the open where she could see him
close, and hear the sound of his volce
—that volee whose every note made
music In her ears It was the pres-
ence of her father which kept him
hidden. It was Imperative, both in ac-
cordance with his wishes as well as
from her own apprehensions of what
might happen If they should meet un-
expectedly before she had time to
warn him, that no mischance should
prevent an early meeting, free from
any suspicion between herself and Mr
Hardy. Whean Daddy was well on his
way. . . . Here gshe would close her
eyes; definite thought was lost In a

would mean to her everything or . .
The drive was a fairly long one and

they did mot et back till nearly one

DJ :;ock Colonel Ogilvie had said to

“I shall have a good time to-day
have plenty of fresh alr and be ready
for sleep when I get into the train. As!
I shall arrive early in the morn’ ng I
shgll have time to express my opinions
on thelr conduet to those automobile

pecple. They won't expect my coming
and be able to get out of the way. 1
fancy It will do me good to say what
I feel; or at any rate enough to give
them some Indication of what I could
#say, and shall say if there is any fur-

When they arrived Jov went at once
Into the hotel leaving her father to tell
the couch=izn at what hour to be!
ready for the afternoon drive. Shel
went straight to the window and
keeping as usual behind the curtain,
looked over at the lllac bushes. She
could see through the follag= that there
Wwas some one there, and that satisfied
her. Bhe would have liked to have In-
structed the driver herself so that she
would have been sure that he knew:
but on this occasiom a wave of difi-
dence suddenly overwhelmed  her
Times were coming when she would
not be able to nﬂorﬂ the luxury of
such an emotion, s0 she grasped It
whilst she could.

Colonel Ogilvie was to catch the
train from Windermere at nine o'clock
50 the second drive shouwld come after
lunch and not after tea: and when she
was In her own room, Jny feared that
He might misa them. When, however
before going Cownstalrs she looked out
of the window she saw that he was
atill at bis post. Athlyne's campalgn-
Ing experience had had its own psy-
chology. Beeing that there was some
.ehme the Ogllvie day he had ar-
ranged his own plans to meet 1.
Whilst they had been taking thelr
morning drive he had provided himself
with some sandwiches: he had deter-
mined not to leave his poest until he
knew frore. Joy's words had all day'
rung in his sars, and he was now and

1 Was it
that there had been any
or intention In her words

more than was apparent? Was the
spontanelly consequent on some deep
feeling which evoked memory? Could
He
would walt now before sending the let-
ter, whatever eame. In that he was
adamant.’

During the drive Joy was mainly sil-
ent. It was not the silence of thoughts
it was slmply spiritual gqulescence. She
knew that the rest of tie day was 850
lald out that it was unlikely it conld
be marred an untoward accldent.
There was thiz in His persistent walt-
ing that she had come to trust It.
There was some intention, so manifest,
though whatit was was unknown to her.
that It was hardly to be disturbed by
any sudden exigency. She lived at the

world of infinite happiness. Now and
again she woke to the presence of her
father and then poured on him in ev-
eéry way in which a young woman can
81l the treasures of her thought and
affection. This made the old man so
happy that he too was content to re-
mpain silent when she ceased to speak.

When they tnt back to lhe hotel,
she spoke to the driver:

“You will be here at eight o'clock’
please. as you will have to drive
Colonel Oglivie to the statlon at Wind-
armere in good time to catch the nine
o'clock ‘train. I shall not want yvon In
the morning as I intend to take a
walk; but you must be at Windermere
to meet my mﬂwr at five o'clock. If
to-morrow is any
changs In his 'nla.ns he will wire the
hotel people and they will let you
know. Perhaps you had better eall
here on your way to Windermere as
I may go over in the carriage. But {f
I am not here do not wait for me; I
may possibly walk over. When wou
have left Colonel Ogilvie at Winder-
mere to-night you will have to leave
me back here. I am going to the depot
with him."”

Then she went into the doorway, and
hurried to the sitting-room where she
looked out into the garden—where tha
lilacs grew.

CHAPTER XIIL
Instinctive Planning.

Man's unconscious action i3 a strange
thirg. Athlyne had just heard words
which took from him a strain under
which he had suffered for a whole
woek of walting and watching; words
which promised him the opportunity
for which he had longed for many
weeks, His nerves had been strung to
tension so high that now It would
seem only natural it the relief sent
him into a sort of delirflum. But he
quetly lit a cigar, taking care that it
wasr properly cut and properly lit, and
smoked luxuriously as he moved across
the garden and into the' street, Joy
from her window saw him go, and her
admiration of his ease and self-pomses-
slon and magnificent se'f-rellance sent
fresh thrills through her flesh.

When Athlyne went out of the gar-
den he had evidently made up his
mind, consciously or unconsciously, to|
some other point in connection with
the motor for he visited such shops as
were open and made some purchases
—eaps, vells, cloaks afid such like gear
suitable for the us=e of a tall young
lady. These he took with him in a
hired carriage to the hotel at Bowness,
wheére he added them to certain others
already sent from London. Then he
told the chauffeur to glve the car a
careful overhauling so that it be In
perfoct order. and went for a stroll up
the Lake. .

Shortly he was in a mental and phy-
sical tumult: th2 period which hsad
elapsed since he heard the mnews of
Colonel Ogllvie's coming departure had
been but the prelude to the storm. At
first he could not think: he had no
words, no sequence of ldeas, not even
vazue intentions. He had only sensa-
tions; and these though they moved
and conecentrated every nerve In his
body were without even physical pur-
pose, He went like one in a dream
But in the background of his mind
was a faet which stood out firm and
solid like the. profile of a mountain
seen against the glow of a western
sunset. Joy would be alone to-morrow;
the opportunity he walited for was at
last at hand! The recognit'on of this
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seemed to pull him togethsr., to set all
his faculties working simultaneously;

ml‘e‘ MHalr Grow
hair preparation.

?tnd a3 each had a differsnt method

the tumult was in reduelng them to
unison—in achieving one resultant
from all thé varyving forces. Gradual-
1¥ out of the chaos came the first clear
intent: he must &0 master the whole
subject that when the opportunity had
come he should be able to avail him-
self of it to the full. From this he
proceeded to weigh the wvarious possi-
bilities. till gradually he began to rea-
lize what vague purpose had been he-
hind his wish to have his automobile
in perfect working order.
even occur to him that with such ma-
chinery at his command he might try
to carry her off, elther without her
consent or with it. All that he wanted
in the fCrst instance was to have a fit-
ting opportunity of discoviring how
Joy regarded him. The last twenty-
four hours had opened to his mind
such glorions possibilities that every
word she had said, every look on her
eloquent face (though such looks had
manifestly not been Intended for him)
had a place In a chain which linked
ber heart to his. “Look at mel” “I
am glad I asked you to look at me!"™
though epoken to her father scemed to
have arother significance. It was as
though an eager thought had at last
found expression. *“Good night! Good
night, beloved!” though ostensibly
spoken to the twilight was breathed
with such fervour, with such langulsh-
Ing eves and with such soft pouting of
scarlet lips that It seemed impossible
that it should have other than a
human objective. These thoughts
swept the man into a glow of passion.
He was young and strong and ardent,
and ha loved the woman with all his
heart; with all his soul; with all the
strensth of human passion. It is a
mistakes to supposs—as some ahstraoct
thinkers seem to do always, and most
people at some .moment of purely
spiritual exaltation—that the love of a
man and a woman each for the other
is, even at its very highest, devold of
physical emotion. The original Creator
(did not mnniteatlr 80 Intend. 'The
world of thought is an abstract world
whose Inner shrine is where soul meets
soul. 'The world of life is the world
of the heart. and its beating in the
away of the pendulum between souwl
and flesh. The world of flesh {s the
real world; wrought of physical atoms
in whose recurrent groupings js the
elaborated scheme of nature Into
this world has been pilaced Man to
live and rule. To this end his body ls
fixed with wvarious powers and com-
plications and endurances; with weak-
nesses and Iimpulses and yieldings:
with passions to animate, with desirea
to attract, and animosities to repel.
And as the final crowning of s
wondrous work, the last and fnal
touch of the Creator's hand, Sex for
the eternal renewing of established
forces. How can souls be drawn to
souls when such are centred in bodles
which mutually repel? How can the
heart quicken its beats when it may
not come near enough to hear the an-
swering throb? No! If physical at-
traction be not somewhere, naught can
develop. Judy, the outspoken. had once
almost horrified a lttle group of mat-
rons who were discussing the Interest
which a certain young cleric was be-
ginning to take in one of the young
female parishioners. When one .of
them sald, somewhat sanctimoniously,
that his interest was only in the salva-
tion of her tmmortal soul, that he was
too good a man to ever think of falling
in lover as ordinary men do, the viva-
cious old mald replied:

“Not & bit of it, my dear! When a
man troubles himself about an in-
dividual young woman's soul you may
be auite certain that his eyes have not
naglected her body. And moreover you
will generally. if not always. find that
she has a palr of curving red lips, or
a flne bust. or a well-developed figure
somewhere!*

Athlyne loved Joy In all ways, so
that the best of his nature regulated

the standard of his thoughts. His love
m no passing fancy which might or
might pot develop, flame up. and fade
away. hiad, he felt, found the other
half ol . lost in primeval chaaos;
and he wanted the union to be 80
complaie that 1t would outlive the
clashing of worlds in the final cata-
clyam. Healthy people are healthy in
thoir lovea and even in thelir passions.
These two young people were both
healthy. both red-blooded, both of ar-
dent, passionate nsature; and they
were drawn ther each to each by
all the powers t rule sex and char-
acter. To say that their love was all
of earth would be as absurd as to say
that it was all of heaven. It was
human, all human, and all that such
fmplies. Heaven and earth had both
theilr parts in the combination: and
perhaps, since both were of strong
nature and marked individuality. Hell
had its due share in the amalgam.

Athlvne thought. and thought, and
thought: till the length of his own
shadow recalled the passing of time.
He postponed the thinking over hlils
plans for to-morrow—the active part of
them, and hastened back to his place
behind the lilacs.

He was just in time. The carriage
stood st the door with Colnnel Ogil-
rle's “grip-sack” at the driver's feetf.
Then the Boots ran down the steps
and held the carriage door open. Joy
came holding her father's arm. They
got Into the carriage and drove away.
Athiyne waited, sitting on the meat on
the grrass lawn smoking ltmurloual.v
He forgot that he was Pungry and
thirsty, forgot everything Jxcept that
he would before long see Joy again,
this time alone. His thoughts were
evidently pleasant. for the time flew
fast. Indeed he must have been in
sdmething like a waking dream which
absorbed all his faculties for he did
not notice the flight of time at all. It
was only when, recalled to himself by
the passing of a carriage, he looked up
and saw Joy that he came back to
reality., To his disappointment her
hezd was turned away. When within
glght of the garden. she had notlced
bim and as she did not wish him. just
yat to Fnow that she knew of his pree-
ence. she found her eyes fixed on the
other side of the street. It was the
easiest and most certain way of avold-
ing complexities. He slippsd over to
the lilacs to see her alight. When she
had done so she turned to the coach-
man and said:

“You undemstand I shall not want
you In the morning as I shall be out
walking: but If I don't send for you
“in the afternoon, or if you don't get
any message you will meet my father
at Windermere station at a guarter to
five.”

She went to the front of the carriage
and stroked the horses’ noses anpd
necks piter her usual fashion. He had
as zood a wview of her profile as the
twilight would allow. Then w'th a
pleasant “Good evening!’ to the coach-
man she tripped up the e€teps snd dis-
appearad. For more than a quarter of
an hdur Athlyne watched the win-
dows: but she did not appear. This
was natural enough. for she was be-
hind the eurtains peeping out to see if
he went back to his seat on the lawn,

When she saw that he did not ge-
turn Joy. with a gentle sigh, went to
her room.

{To be Continued.)

Y. W. C. A. BULLETIN.

Central asscciation, 629 State street.
The twilight service on Sunday  will
be at the usual hour, 4:30 and Mrs, J.
C. Benjamin will be the leader. There
wifl.be a solo by Miss Alice Bullard,
while Mizs Ada Read will be at the
piano. Now that spring has come
many demands for women to work by
the day have been received at this of-
fice, where nurses, housekeepers. and
women for laundry and house cleaning
are furnished without charge to elther
the employer or the employed. The
rexistry is open from 8:30 to 10 every
morning in the week and every after-
noon from 1 to 2: also evenings from
7 to 9, Wadnesday and SBaturday even-
ings excepted. Women desiring to
meke use of this registry, which 1s
absolutely free, will kindly appiy to

L secretary between

the sacting meneral

It did not |
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Of Interest to the Shopper

When it comes to a question of style
in Furniture, it must be remembered
that there is merit in every good kind.
Utility and ecomfort are to be consider-
ed as well as looks, and it is best to visit
Furniture show rooms frequently and

not buy too

hastily. In looking about

well stocked rooms one’s opinion will

change from time to time.

There was

a man who made a prayer, ‘‘Lord, give

me this day

give the one I had yesterday.
selected as meeded, always the
roductions of the best workmen, that is the most

Furniture, carefully
best

satisfactory way to furnish a home.

my daily opinion, ’:’de f(:)l'd-
o

Attention is di-

rected to the now and exténsive lines of Bedroom Fur-
niture, both in new desikns and reproductions of fa-

mous old designs, now on

exhibition.

If you are thinking

of Mattings, it seems

as thought there were never so many different weaves

and colorings shown before.

For truly artistic pat-

terns, of which one does not readily tire, one cannot do
better than take the Japanese Mattings, those that
have the interwoven figures in characteristic and ar-

tistic colorings.

There is a growing faney to have the bed draperies
and the window ecurtains of bedrooms alike, and the
daintiest of figured lawn bed valances have appeared,

with flounces berdered with garlands of flowers.

The

white ground of the spread is pewered with small

florets.

Casement curtains that mateh exactly will

combine to make a summer bedroom that is dainty

and sweet.

The attractive Cotton Crepes were at one time used
for kimones and lounging robes, but this summer they

are to be worn in gowns and separate blouses.

The

shades are beautiful. Rose, sky blue, pale green,

lilac, cardinal, pink, taupe, cream, and black.
course the fabric is washable.

Oof
But 1214 ects. a yard.

It is possible to buy labeled bottles of uniform size,
having glass stoppers, for bathroom and medicine
closet use. The labels are made in the glass in white

and black, perfectly clear

and legible. Alecohol, lis-

terine, toilet water, cologne, and for powders are

special wide-mouthed hottles.

section.

These are at the toilet

The D. M.
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1072 Main St. DEPARTMENT STORE, 89 Fairfield Av.

«THE STORE TO FIND SCARCE ARTICLES™

|
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LADIES' FANOY

These are the best Vests

we ever had in the store.|,

This lot is limited so come
early. .
Our regular stock of sum-
mer Underwear is now
ready. We are
endid shaped Vest for I.n-
es, with or without wings,
at 12%5c.

WE ARE SHOWING AN EXCLUSIVE LINE OF
POSTAL CARDS

Folders and Booklets, like which are not found in other

stores.

POST OFFICE NEWS STORE, 11 Post Office Arcade

" Proved His 'ﬂuﬂy. “but Disd.

The acme realism was reached,
though by acc t, In a criminal trial
a number of years ago at Lebanon, O.
Two men had a personai cncounter.
One of them after valnly trying to
draw his pistol from his hip pocket
turned to flee. A moment later he fell,
shot In the small of the back. One
chamber of his pistol was found to
have heen fired. His assallant was
tried for murder. The defense con-
tended that the man had shot himself
while tryilng to draw his pistol, which
had become entangled in the lining of
the pocket, and that the prisoner’s shot
had not taken effect. The prosecution
contended that such a wound could
not have been self inflictad The defend-
ant's counsel, Clement L. Vallandig-
ham, undertook to demonstrats to the
Jury just how the dead man's pistol
had bung In the pecket and just how
possible It was to inflict such a wound.
Suddenly there was a loud report, and
the lawyer sank to the floor. The ball
had entered the back almost in the
{dentical spot where the dead man had
been shot. The defendant was acquit-
ted. Mr. Vallandigham died. — Ex-
change.

Westminster Abbey's Poets’ Corner.

Turning from King Henry's chapel,
with its wealth of fancy's “fairy frost
work,” to the poets’ corner in West-
minster abbey, we are attracted by a
spell mightier than that of carven
stones in the presence of these “serene
creators of Immeortal things"” who have
eariched our literature with gifts be-
yond all price. This “glorious company
of paupers,” as they have been termed,
says a writer in Great Thoughts, have
won a fame in the glow of which that
of stateamen and warrlors wanes and
perishes, “touched to death by diviner

eves.” Drawa together, as it were, by |

[the spell of Chsueer, “our first wat-
bler,”” what Spenser calls “black ob-
Hvion's rust” has falled to tarnish their
golden record. We move entranced
amid the memorials of Drayton, Ben
Jonson, Spenser, Shakespeare, Beau-
mont, Milton, Gray, Addison and many
more, including the impassioned peas-
ant singer, Robert Burns, and the great
Victortans, Robert Browning and Al-
fred Tennyson.—London Standard.

Encouragement.

“I have a splitting headache,” sighs
the beautiful young thing.

“Have you ever tried magnetic heal-
ing?" asks the obliging young man.

“No. What is it?

“You rest your head, thus, on my
shoulder, and 1 pass my arm about
your waist in this manner. Now be
perfectly calm and see If this does not
relleve you.”

The position is maintained for five or
ten minutes, and then the obliging
young man asks:

“Does your head ache any more?”

“Ye-e-es.”

“Well, I'm sorry I don’t seem able to
relleve you."

He is about to remove his arm when
ghe looks up at him chidingly and
Says:

“It seems to me that if you bave any
confidence in your method yom wounld
be willing to keep on tryimg.”—Chicago
Newsn,

Cause For Regret.
“T Necked the stuffin® out o'
Bmith this mornin".”
““You bad boy! Aren’'t you sorry for
“Yessum—awful sorry. 1 jest found
out that he's goin® ter have a birthday
party tomorrow.”—Cleveland Leader.

Advertise in the Farmar.

Dick

nmmnmmmm

SPECIAL NOVELTIES
STYLE AND QUALITY

W. E. HALLIGA
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WAL

IF S0, HERE'S YOUR C o
‘When you need a dollar badly isn’t it m >
to get it from your friends? If you are
one of those who need a few dollars
and can appreciateasquare deal, easy terms
and confidential treatment, we are

are thinking it over.

- t the money the same day you ?plyfor
it, and n?bcrn.l discount will be lulowed you re-
tarn it before yom- wntmt cxplml
vanced on the beral plan -m

THE JOSEPH P. COUGI‘ILIN
House Painters a AND [

Dealers in Wall Papers and Room
Supplies. Estimates Given,

"Phone 1164-3 T77-783 EAST MAIN st.'

PREPARE FOR THE
ICE FAMINE

By Buying your Refrigerator now while our st
is the largest and prices the lowest. 'We take p
ure in calling your attemtion to our line of ¥

erators. They require less ice. They preserve th
inl:eriordryandcool. Thoymaintainanm
perature. They can be easily and
They generate no smell, no mold. no

Our stone lined and white enameled interiors
no equal at the price. Soethemhau.m
Prices: ﬂlmmmﬂohm '

N BUCKIN GHAM & CO.,
FURNITURE AND UPHOLSTERY

FINE Wines _ond Liqu

102 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC’
%o;?a?or;:;asm 75 cents per s
Full quart sn’ mo{&nyom,v' $1.00.
Cooking Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager

PreeDelivary ‘.I.'althonem

ClGARS ATI

Nomatterwhatyoupsyformg&rsltn D. 81
you are certain of valnetlln

WHERE TO GO
THIS SUMME

_—m.
Nolahlttoourl:mrmm begin casting about for a plsce o
go this summer. Summer’s not so very far mway.

:; ¥ 'ug;ecthepickotthem—m“mw‘F
molmotr:lorbom you look about now.

Cape Cod’s to be the vogue this summer. ‘Io-uﬂ;u*-}

know about it.
Then there's Buzzard’s .thﬂ'e’. llnﬂ.b-
there's Newport;
Connacdcnc.

tucket; there's Narragansetts atch m-u
there's the beautiful shore line of

No other mmmeﬂmphommolu,mc“wm“
-nnctlons |

For information as to routes, train service, ete,, write
A. B. SMITH, General Passenger Agent, New Haven,

—onn.

_—&

NEW YORK, NEW HAVEN & HARTFORD RAILROAD

LOS ANGELES

With 1heB P 0. E

LOW RATES VIA

UNION PACGIFIG

" Cnegualled Service, Finest Equipment, Fast Time
THREE DAYS FROM CHICAGO
FOUR DAYS FROM NEW ENGLAND
tor advertising matter, lnformation, ete,, address
W. MasshX, N. %..i-‘. & P. A,

5S¢, -
H 11 *t M“




